SHANGHAI

Japanese were busily building up the new Nanking puppet
government, which offered a career without a future for any-
body who cared to take it on. The back streets were full of the
emissaries of Chungking, amateur and professional assassins,
and " traitors " were shot in the streets, in bed, in the cabarets,
in their cars. If they decided to back out, the Japanese shot
them pour encourager les autres. The patriotic murderers were
shot in return whenever they could be found. Both sides were
determined to prevent organisation in their opponents. The
leader of the White Russian community, an elderly and
courageous gentleman who had stood up to the Japanese on
behalf of his people, was shot. The Mayor of Greater Shanghai,
the one really good Chinese who had taken office under the
Japanese, not for gain or from fear, but in the desire to help his
suffering fellow citizens, was duly knifed in the summer of 1940.
Terrorism was practised against the pro-Allied press. A
courageous American radio commentator, apart from having
his broadcasts consistently jammed, had a price on his head and
did not move without a bodyguard. The newspapers kept
armoured cars outside their offices ; it was bad luck for one of
them when the Russian guard accepted a bribe, jumped out of
his car, and himself threw a bomb in through the office window
and decamped. When I went home to Broadway Mansions
one night the lift was apparently stuck at the top. The
Japanese manager smilingly told me that Mr. Abend (corre-
spondent of The New Tork Times] had visitors. He had. They
beat him up and destroyed the unfinished manuscript of his
book, and next day he went to live the other side of the creek.
There were also murders in the way of business. When the
British-owned taxis crossed over the Garden Bridge into
Japanese territory, Korean passengers slipped wires over the
drivers' heads and gently garrotted them, so that in a sur-
prisingly short time the Japanese taxis had a monopoly east
of the bridge. Farren's Night Club was the most successful
of the gambling houses. One night in December the agent of
a rival firm killed an Indian watchman at the door and an
English girl on the dance floor, and Farren's wheel stopped
revolving. Altogether Shanghai was not too comfortable a
place to live in. When these outrages occurred in the Settle-
ment, the Japanese always threatened to take over complete
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